

Our brother is imprifoned by your meancs, 

My felfe difgraced,and the Nobilitie 
Held in contempt, whilft many faire promotions 
Are daylygiuen to enoble thofe, 

> That fcarce fome two dayes fince were worth a noble., 
<£&• By him that raifde me to this careful! height, * 
From that contented hap which I enioyed, 

I neuer did incenfehisMaiellie 

Againft theDukeof Clarence, but haue bcenc 

An earned aduocate to pleade for him. 

My Lord, you doe me ihamefall iniuric, 

Rifely to draw me in thefe vilefufpefts. 

Cjlo. You may denie that you were not the caufc, > 

Of my Lord Haftings late imprifonment. 

Rift. She may my Lord. 

Glo. She may, L. Riuers,why who knwesnotfo ? 

Jhe may doe more fir then denying that : 

•She may helpeyou to many. faire preferments. 

And then denie her ayding hand therein, 

^nd lay thofe honours on your high deferts. 

What may fhee not ? fhe may, ycamarriemay Ihe. 

Rif*. What marric may fhe? 

Glo. What marry may ihe ? marry with a King 
A batcheler,a handfomc ftripling too. 

I vvis your Grandam had a worfer match. 

My L«ofGlocefter,I haue too long borne 
Yoor blunt vpbraidings, and your bitter fcoffes. 

By heauen I will acquaint his Maiettie, 

With thofe grolfe taunts I often haue indured. 

1 had rather be a country feruantmayd. 

Then agreat Qneene with this condition, 

To be thus taunted,fcorned,and baited at, Enurgn. 
S mall ioy haue I in being Englands Queene. tJMarg&u 
£1? Mar. And lefned be that fmall, God 1 befeechthee, 
Thy honour, ftate, and feate is due to me. 

Glo. What? threat you me with telling the King? 

Tell him and fparenot,looke whatlfayd, 

I will auoch in prefence of theKing: 

T is time cofpeake,when paines arequite forgot. 

Mu* 



£ht. Mar. Out diuel,I remember them too well, 
Thoufleweft my husband Henry in the Tower, 

And Edward my poorefonne at T cwxburie. 

glo. Ere you were Queene, yea or your husband king, 
J-was a pack-horic in his grcataffaires. 

A weederoutofhisproud aduerfaries, 

A libcrali rewarder of bis friends .♦ 

To royalize his blood 1 fpilt mineowne. 
gji.Mar. Yea,and much.better blood, then his or thine. 
G&.In all which time, you and your husband Gray, 
Were fa&ious for the houfc of Lancaftcr : 

And Riucrs.lo were you Was not your husband 
In Margarets battaile at Saint Albons flainc : 

Let me put in your mind, if yours forget. 

What you haue been ere now, and what you are : 
Withall.whati haue bcen,and what I am. 

GMar.k murtherous villaine,and Co ftill thou art. 
GVo.Poore Clarence did forfake his Father Warwicke, 
Yea and forfworc himfclfc (which lefu pardon.) 

£ft>Mar, Which God reuenge* 

gio. To fight on Edwards partie for thecrowne, 

Awi for his meede(poote Lord) he is mewed vp; 

I would to God my heart were flint like Edwards, 

Or Edwards foft and pittifoll like mine, 

J am too childtfh foolifh for this world. 

JOu.Mar, Hie thee to hell for ftaame,and leaue the world. 
Thou Cacodoemon, there thy kingdomeis. 

RiMy Lord ofGloceficr in thofe bufie daies. 

Which here you vrge to proue vs enemies, 

We followed then our Lord.ourlawfuIlKing, 

So fliould we now,ifyou ihould bcour king. 

Glo. If fhould be i I had rather be a pedlar, 

« be i t from my hca,t thc thought of it. 

^ tc * e ’°y( n l v Lord)as youfuppofe 
iou Ihoujd emoy.were you this countries kings 
tf s ]°y tnay you fuppofein me, 

' h «lenioy, being theQueenethcreof, 
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